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"Why not close them again?" suggested Antonio de
Sintra brightly. He could, he informed Albuquerque, seal
them so skilfully that nobody could guess that they had
been opened.

" From which I gather, Antonio de Sintra/' answered
Albuquerque icily, " you have done that sort of thing
before! The King's letters and mandates have been opened
at the proper time and I will not have them closed."

The Viceroy said that he would transfer his powers after
he had avenged his son. " Give me the fleet!" said Al-
buquerque, " I will avenge your son for you." But all D.
Francisco's fatherly sentiments revolted at the idea of
surrendering such a sacred duty to anybody else. " Put
yourself in my place," said he. " Would you not feel the
same?"

Afonso de Albuquerque admitted that he might. He
offered to sail with D. Francisco, but the Viceroy would not
hear of that. Two years and eight months at sea were, he
declared, more than enough for anyone! Albuquerque must
take a rest at Cannanore or Cochin. Resting was never
much in Albuquerque's line, but sailing under another man's
command did not particularly appeal to him either, and it
would have been awkward for them both to have him with
the fleet. He decided that he would wait at Cochin.

Young Antonio de Noronha, in command of the unfor-
tunate Diogo de Melo's ship, went to swell the Viceroy's
forces, so also did Martim Coelho, and also, of course, the
doughty Francisco de Tavora, now reinstated on Rey
Grande. It was objected that Rey Grande leaked, not so badly
as the Cirne, it is true, yet far too much for safety; but the
fire-eating Francisco replied that if she let in twice the
quantity of water, still he would go and fight; he cared not
if she went straight to the bottom!

That is what the Cirne nearly did in the few days' journey
between Cannanore and Cochin* Six pumps were of little
use, and Castanheda says that fish were floating in the hold!
By a miracle Cochin was reached without mishap and one